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	Something Like Olivia

"Why do the teeth always fall in this direction?" Olivia said as she is picking up a loose tooth from the ground and putting it in a bag. She is in charge of the cleanup team in USAF Satellite Station Olivia. Actually, she is the only member of the cleanup team, but she does hard work. Her task is simple, cleanup the interrogation room in the listening station. It's a hard job, but she doesn't mind it, because the benefits she gets help her a lot. It makes her physically fit in her upper body with all the scrubbing and sweeping. She take just think while she does it. The satisfaction that comes with seeing the room clean makes it worth it to her every single time.

"Why can't they just pinch them if they don't tell them the information? It would be less painful for the interrogator and the victim, and easier on the cleanup crew." she said to herself. As she is cleaning she is humming a little tune to make it go by faster. She is almost done with the first corner now. Just a couple more spots. In a couple of more scrubs, she finally is finished the corner, she turns around and looks at the rest.

"Well, three more corners, and the rest of it to go."

The USAF Satellite Station Olivia was a listening station used by the US government to intercept Chinese messages and decode them for the government. It was used a whole lot during the times leading up to the Great War, but was obviously out of commission when the bombs started to fall. It was ruined for a while, but Ack-Ack's raider group took it over for their use. It is the perfect defense spot, because it is on a hill. It also has a lookout point. On the inside nothing was changed, except the backroom was changed to be an interrogation room.

The interrogation room is a dimly light room with no air circulation at all except for a small vent. Along the wall there are a variety of tools. Rippers, swords, hammers, maces, anything that can cause harm, but not kill. On the far left of the wall is Ack-Ack special weapon which she calls "Thunderdrone". Thunderdrone is a police baton that is electrified well over the legal limit of a taser. It can burn skin it that deadly. There is one chair is the dead center of the room with chains all around it to keep people in.

"Finally finished three corners, now the last one and the middle."

Olivia is short, but toned girl from the absolute shithole called Warwick Homestead. There is literally nothing surrounding the plant. The only thing that was close by is an island full of Mirelurks and a super mutant camp that would raid them often. Her father tried to fight them off, but he failed and got taken away by them. After realizing that he would never come back, her mother told her that it would be for the best if she left. "To go and live out her life" as she said. Make a name for herself, get married, go live in Diamond City, but against her mother's complete moral compass, she ended up as a raider. It was kind of an easy process to join the group, just convince them that you have what it takes. They had a little contest that she had to participate in. In a nutshell just do whatever you can to help. Before she knew it, it had her second week working for them, and the benefits that she had gained from it had been worth it.

"I think I'm finally done."

She puts up her mop and broom, and puts it by the door of the room. She has one final look around the place, and then finally closes the door. She walks on over to her quarters and looks at the mirror.

She is a person of a little shorter than normal height. She really doesn't have any type of a banging body. Her hair is low cut and it's blond, she has a set of bright blue eyes. People say that her face is the best part of her body.

She goes over and sits up on her bed. She grabs a book from her dresser and starts to read. When she reads it takes her mind of her current situation. She can empathize with the characters in the story, and relate to some of them.

This her routine day in and day out. She would clean the interrogation room, and then read before she goes to bed. It has been a simple two weeks, and she wouldn't have it any other way.

Olivia isn't that much of a fighter either. She only fired a gun once in her life, and she missed the target completely. The only fight she has been in was against a mole rat, and the molerat ended up drowning, because of the boredom it was having. She is type of person that if someone offered her $10,000 to kick a rock she wouldn't do it.

"Oh, Jasper, why do go for her?" Olivia says while reading. The book she is reading is called "Sweet Sax Serenade". It is about man trying to win over a girl with his saxophone playing. It is one her favorite books of all time. She even has the author signed copy. It's just a couple of the dozens of books she has in her shelf. Growing up she only had a few books, so she would read them so much that she could say the entire book from memory.

"Well I think it's time to head to bed."

She puts the book down, and lays down on the bed and drifts to sleep.

"Can you please help take care of these raiders?" A distressed settler says,

"Alright, I will see what I can do. You have to tell me where they are at first." John says,

"They are at the satellite station up north."

"Okay, I'll take care of them."

John has been in the wasteland for the past 3 months. He has destroyed the institute by siding with the Brotherhood. He is known as the saviour of the Commonwealth, and has many statues dedicated in his honor. He mostly spends his days now going around to settlements and helping them take care of raider problems and supermutant attacks. He comes from a lineage of John's from the past. His older brother John XLIV, helped free the wasteland from the Enclave in the DC area. His very distant ancestor, John III helped destroy the world eating Dragon Alduin as the legends have it. His older sister also stopped the war over the Hoover Dam in the Mojave Desert. He comes from a long line of successful adventures, and he is upholding the tradition. The raid he has been sent on, however; will have a greater effect on the area than the Institute ever did.

He starts the trek to the area he has been to for the past 15 times. He kills the raider outside without making a noise. He enters into the building and starts to fire.

Olivia wakes up to the sound of loud cracks.

"Are those fireworks?" she says out loud.

She starts to walk around her room contemplating on leaving. She hears a lot of yelling, she can only make out certain words.

"Oh shit, is that a plasma rifle!"

"Ack-Ack, where the hell is Ack-Ack!"

"This motherfucker has a Fatman!"

She hears a loud explosion, and decides it is time to hide. She grabs a wrench from the corner of the room, and dives under the bed. While she is hiding she can hear Ack-Ack's minigun start to rev up, and she now knows that someone is attacking the place. From just sound alone she can sense that her fellow raiders are dying extremely fast. Some of the cries of terror before being silenced by a gunshot will never leave her head. The last raider she can assume is standing is Ack-Ack, and she is firing all her bullets all over the place to find the attacker. She is now in trouble, because her minigun is all out of bullets. The leader decides to throw down the minigun and yell,

"Come on and fight me man to man! You won't last three seconds against me!"

Those were the last words she ever said, because after three seconds she got her head chopped off.

Olivia is now all alone, and the attacker is still alive. She moves further back into the wall to try and keep out of sight. She can hear footsteps coming down to where she is at. Beads of sweat are running down her face as she tries to control her breathing and keep still. She can finally see the shooter and he is a man. He is wearing a black coat with no hood. His shotgun is on his back and is checking all of the cabinets for caps, ammo, and junk. He is walking into her room, and starts to look. She is gripping her wrench so hard that her hands are turning even a paler white than already is. He walks around the room, and starts to look around. He goes through the dressers and pulls out some bobby pins, hair brushes, and some snacks. He takes one the books, sits down and starts to read. Olivia is still sitting there holding her wrench not trying to make a sound. He chuckles for a bit and then tosses the book across the floor. He gets up and starts to walk away, Sarah must have tap a pebble or something, because he turns around extremely fast and pulls out his shotgun. He starts looking through corners, behind dressers, _anything_, to find that sound. He finally finds the source. He peers down at the bed, and then throws it across the room. Olivia is now at the mercy of the shooter. She looks up at his green eyes and light skin and thinks,

_It's over now, he's is going to shoot me. All because I'm a raider, but I haven't killed anyone, so why should I see the barrel of his gun. Is he suppose to be some hero that helps people, but destroys others. I guess he doesn't care, because I can see it in his eyes, he wants to pull the trigger, but he can't. It's almost like his mind is going through twenty different things at once. I'm only holding a wrench damn it! What am I possibly going to do to? You have a fatman! Maybe I could try and say something that will change his mind._

"You have some great eyes." trying her hardest for the gunman to find some source of humanity and not blindly shoot her.

He stares back at her and starts to think

_She looks to be about 19, and she chose to be a raider. Out of all things you could have done you chose this life. You do know that you're going to die by my hands. _

He looks at the weapon she is holding

_Is that a wrench in your hand. Why don't you have a gun in your hand firing away at me. Why would a raider especially in this area not have a gun on them. You are pretty useless. I guess I will just let you live, and all because _

"You're not even worth my time."

He walks away and into the interrogation room. She goes into a corner and sits down with her knees in her chest, and all the while still gripping the wrench. All she can do is pray that he doesn't change his mind and shoot her. He goes in and comes out with Ack-Ack's special weapon and leaves, but before he does he says,

"Oh girl! Keep the place clean for me. I don't want to keep coming back here!", and with that he is out the door.

Olivia is in disbelief the entire time, she finally puts the wrench, and just bawls her eyes out. The place she knew for a whole two weeks. The people that took her in, and gave her purpose has all been gunned down without a care in the world. There is nothing she can do to get them back, but she can only do one thing.

Get revenge.

John walks out of the station and does the same trek back to the settlement, along the way he starts to think.

_I should have just killed her. Now she probably wants me dead, because I killed the only people she ever knew. They're raiders they deserved it. They just rape, pillage, and steal, why should I let one go. This is going to be like me and Kellogg. Since he didn't kill me, I tracked his sorry ass all the way to Fort Hagen, and killed him in cold blood. I'd still do it again. Well hey, she won't even be able to kill me anyway. I have the whole Brotherhood to help me. What can a lonely raider even accomplish. _

He walks back to the settlement and tells them the news, they thank him, and he continues on his way back to his home of Sanctuary Hills. When he finally reaches Sanctuary Hills he decides to sit down and think.

_John, you have been in this wasteland for the past three months, and have made it your mission to kill every single raider you see. None of them live, but you've decided to save this one. Why is that? Is because you saw a sense to survive that you haven't seen in anyone. Was it because she was at the bottom of barrel on trying to get back up. Or did she reminds you Nora. No it couldn't have been that, because that is Piper's job. You finally rebuilt the pieces of your old life, but you destroy someone else's in the process. Is that how the hero game works? You're a savior to many, but a demon to some. _

He decides to go over to his bed and sleep. He is only asleep for a few minutes before he hears Piper come over next to him. He closes his eyes again, and drifts into a deep sleep.

**SUPRISE! I'm back. I have no clue if I even want to make this a full story. I have almost the second chapter done, but I'm feeling more of a one-shot. So this is what I'm going to do. This will be a one-shot, and if later on. If I'm feeling like it, I will make this a full story, because I have an idea for something completely different right now, like pre-war different or something just totally insane. Whole bunch of symbolism and stuff. Anyway on to the next one. **


End file.
